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I had, when in Piedmont, particular opportunitiesfor learning the state of feeling » re-

pfcrd to the service of the hoepstals, sad it «efjrves some consideration.
A i?reat comber of tbo medieel students were

in opposition to the Sisters employed in the
h^pitisls; a-d, on inquiring, 1 Itand that this
opposition arose from various censes. In the
first place, it was generally sitewed that there
i< & great laxity of morals.I might five it a
hvder came.prevalent among the medical
indents in Turin, as elsewhere; and that the int'it-noe of these religious women, the striet ord^rand surveillance exercised and enforced by
tnHX wherever they ruled, is in the highest def,r.ndistasteful to those young men; more

r-ppnifclly the protection afforded by the Sisters
t(, the poor young female patients, when conva
1 :nr. or afi^r leav;»g the heepitals, had act
u .lly excited a feeling against tarn; tfceugh
u- wOK'n, and as religions women, one might
tl.ink that this was a doty, and not the leyt
sacred of their duties. ,

This adverse feeling took the color of liberalism.
Now I had. and have, an intense sympathy

with the Piedmontese, in their brave straggle
for political aud religious independence; bat I
cannot help wishing and hoping that the reform,in both cases, may be carried oat ia the
progressive, not in the destructive, spirit; and,
thanks to those enlightened men who guide the
councils of Piedmont, and who do not "mistakereverse of wrong for right," it baa hitherto
been so.

r -11 1_ 1 1 xL.i. it. D!_i A
it win oe rememoereu uai toe outers 01

Charity were excepted, when other religions
orders were suppressed; end, in consequence,

* it was a sort of fashion with an ultra pasty to
consider them as a part of an ecclesiastical
ie?ime, which had been identified with all the
evils of tyranny, ignorance, and priestly domination.This feeling was subsiding when I was
there. The heroism of the sixty-two Bisters of
Charity, who had accompanied the Piedmontese
armies to the East, and of their Superior,
Madame de Cordera, had excited in the public
mind a degree of enthusiasm which silenced
the vulvar and short-sighted opposition of a set
of dissipated, thoughtless boys.
One thing more had occurred, whioh struck

me. A few months before my arrival, and as
a part of this medical agitation, a petition or

protest had been drawn np by the medical studentsand the young men who served in the
apothecaries' shops, against the small dispensariesand infirmaries which the Sisters had of
their own, for the poor and for children. The
plea was, not that their infirmaries were illserved,or that the medicines were iH-eompounded,or that any mistakes had occurred
from ignorance or unskilfulness, but that this
email medical practice, unpaid and beneficent,
"took the bread oot of the men's mouths."
Before we laugb at this short-sighted folly and

1_ * 1 A.. ^ T--a. -#^1.

erueixy, woicn suppuwe uim uao iuwn«w w ui«

two sexes can possibly be antagonistic, instead
of being inseparably bound np together, we
roast recollect that we hare had sodte specimensof the same feeling in our own country;
as, for instance, the opposition to the female
school at Marlborough House, and the steady
opposition of the inferior part of the medical
profession to all female practitioners. That
some departments of medicine are peculiarly
suited to women, is beginning to strike the pnblicmind. I know that these are enlightened
and distinguished physicians, both here ana in
France, who take this view of the subject,
though the medical profession as a body entertaina peculiar dread of all innovation, which
they resist with as much passive pertinacity as
boards of guardians and London Corporations.

Before I leave Piedmont, I mast mention two
more hospitals, because of the contrast they
afford, which will aptly illustrate the prineiple
1 am endeavoring to advocateThehospital of St John at Veroelli, which I
hail the opportunity of inspecting minutely, left
a strong impression on my mipd. At the time
I visited it, it contained nearly four hundred
patients. There was beside, in an edjaoent
building, a school and hospital for poor children.The whole interior economy of these
two hospitals was under the management of
eighteen women, with a staff of assistants both
male and female. The Saperior, a very handsime, intelligent woman, had been trained at
Paris, and had presided over this provincial
hospital for eleven years. There was the same
cheerfulness which I have had occasion to remarkin all institutions where the religions and
f minine elements were allowed to influence the
material administration ; and everything was

sxqnisitely clean, airy, and comfortable. In
tl i-; instance, the dispensary (Pharmaeie) was

managed by apothecaries, and not by the
women.
Now. in contrast with this hospital, I will

describe a famona hospital at Turin. It is a recentbuilding, with all the latest improvements,
and considered, in respect to fitness for its purpose,as a chefd'auvrc of architecture. The
contrivances and material appliances for the sick
at tl convalescent were exhibited to me as the
tC » « r.il ltAoaf nf i lia Ail t? Aoefatnlw fltaw

were moat ingenious. The management was
in the bunds of a committee of gentlemen; antlerthe in i\ numerous staff of priests and physi
cian*. Two 'or three female servants of the
lowest class were sweeping and cleaning. In
the convalescent wards I saw a great deal of
card playing. All was formal, cold, clean, and
silent; no cheerful, kindly feces; no soft, low
voices, no light, active figures, were hovering
round. I left the place with a melancholy feeling,shared, as I fonnd, by those who were with
me. One of them, an accomplished physician,felt and candidly acknowledged the want of
female influence here.
One of the directors of the great militaryhospital at Tarin told me that he regarded it

as one of the best deeds of his life, that he had
recommended, and carried through, the employmentof the Sisters of Charity in this institution.Before the introduction of these ladies,the Bick soldiers had been nursed by orderlies,
sent from the neighboring barracks.men chosenbecause they were unfit for other work.
The most rigid discipline was necessary to keepthem in order; and the dirt, neglect, and generalimmorality, were frightfnl. Any change
was, however, resisted by the military and medicalauthorities, till the invasion of the cholera;
then the orderlies became, most of them, useless,distracted, almost paralysed with terror.
Some devoted Sisters of Charity were introducedin a moment of perplexity and pnnic:then all went well.propriety, cleanliness, and
comfort, prevailed. " No day passes," said myinformant, " that I do not bless God for the
change which I was the humble instrument of
accomplishing in this place!"

Very similar was the information I reoeived
relative to the naval hospital at Genoa; bat I
had not the opportunity of visiting it.

Aooiner excellent hospital at Turin, that of
8t John, contained, when I visited it, four hundredpatients, a nearly equal number of seen
and women. There were, besides, a separateward for sick children, and two wards containingabout sixty incurables.the bed ridden andhelpless poor, of the same class which find ref
uge in our work-houses. The whole of thielarge establishment was under the managementof twenty-two religions women, with a staffof about forty-five assistants, men and women,and a large number of medical men and atudents. All was clean, and neat, and cheerful.I was particularly struck by the neatnesswith which the food was served; men broughtit up in large trays, but the ladies themselvesdistributed it. Some friends of the poor tick
were near the beds. I remember being touch-1ed by the sight of a little dog, whieh, with itsfore paws resting on the bed, and a pathetic,wistful expression in its drooping face, kept its
eyes steadtastly fixed on the sick man; a girl'
was kneeling beside him, to whom one of theSisters was speaking words of comfort.In this hospital and others I have found an
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hut forniahed with curtains; ib4 on a kind of
*«imi or table were Mr.gad writing nate-
rials, all Mi Iff mMm i*4 mton^^M
which might be reqaired in haste, mod m tuf piy
of linen, napkins, km. Her* two Sisters wat shodell night long; bore the ecoouoU were k ft,
end the private holiness of the wards can fed
on ia the day-time: a certain degree of pr racywas thas secured for the ladies ondaty, w ten
asoessary. The Spparwr,whom we sboeld all
the matron, was an elderly woman, wearing the )
same simple, convenient, religions dress as the
others, and only recognised by the large bn tch |
of keys at her girdle. i

THE SELF-MADE POTTER. i
" M. Babinet," my the annals of the Fre »ch *

Institute, in the report of the session of the 1
Academy of Sciences of the tweoty thin of a
March last, u presented in the nagse of Iff. Ml [i
some specimens of Deift-wars imitating £ nee ;<
of Bernard Palissy, and worthy of attrac ing i
attention by the fineness and hardness of the .1
earths employed, ss by the perfection of "th 1 j|figures ofanimals which adorn them. All'the 1
parts which are ia relief above are hg tow j
beneath, giving great lightness to these, iro- 1
diets, which are, notwithstanding, remark bly (
solid." u
La Berne da Beaux Aft$ of the first of ^ ana 1

last admires the dishes ia the mediaeval t tyle c
made by M. Poll, and praises the little fig tree |l
anon mem. rrnrnrntinr fink, rontilaa «i m.

omm, and vefptable^moalded'aftta na ire, f
and imitating the movement* and oolot, of t
life.for the solidity and lightness of the p «te, i
the elegance and finish of the modelling, end t
the brilliancy and hardness of the enamel. (

If. Poll, who is not literate, has dictator the 1
following autobiography. t
My name is George Pall; I was hor. j at

Wissomboorg, in the department of 1 wer i
Rhine, upon the tenth of May, eighteen * inn- a
deed and ten. My father followed in that » yw» jthe trade of a locksmith. Withoet being able a
to ley by anything, be knew bow to find i» bis a
labor and bis ooonomibal habits the men s of t
suintadning his family honorably; bat ha * »ver a
bad dm pretension, which, besides, his resot roes a
would scarcely have permitted, of making me 1
greater than himself by a more brilliant ec »ca- a
tion. He did well, for in my yoeag yean did c
not give signs of nny predilection for the sty dies li
which demand head-work; and it was gith a
great difficolty I succeeded in comprehsn ling s
and retaining the little they tried to teack /me. i
My intelligence was oomplhtely asleep in rt fard p
to qnestiona of aeaenoe, bat in regard to h pdi- d
woA.-the knack of reproducing,coontcrfaj log, t
imitating the form, the figure of the firer ob- r
ject which came to hand.my intellig ince c
awoke instantly ; she eame oat of her ordf iary e
lair, (gita,) and oame and placed herselfenf rely c
at the end of my ten fingers. Inspire ion. d
ideas, everything, then eame to me at on< i; 1
fashioned, I manipulated many baubles' and a
little figures; those who prided theme Ives n
upon their taste or their kaowlcdge did na the n
honor to call them all their master-piece I n

very often heard them say, in their admini ion, 1
" If George had masters, he would go Car. J I F
often expressed a wish to lean drawing^ but tl
they could not pay for the lessons of a mt iter, n
It was thus, it may be said, having let »ed gnothing, without a fixed plan, only fa ling fi
within mo a decided taste for sculpture, a rery h
decided eoe for working with my finger* -an o
inclination which, unhappily, did not ru eive b
any help.I saw my younf years nase last a
taking to any oocupation, and without lea. aing a
any trade. That inaction was not at al the d
wish of my father; he complained.of it, and a
wu even uneasy st>out it. More by neci mity a
then enthusiasm, I engaged myself, at th, age a
of twenty, as a military musician in the E gbth o

regiment of Light Ipfautry, which was th in in a

garrison at Wisaembourg. As I had rec seed t]
some lessons in instrumental music, I obt, ined r<

easily the appointment of second cor < 'har- h
monie. yThe life of a soldier was scarcely of a a «ture fi
likely to give an impulse to my intelligei ce. tl
she slept always; only I had within me at ygue s
feeling of some unknown thing for wh :h I ysearched. What, I would then have been , tuch n
embarrassed to say. But already at Wi gn- c

bourg I had something like a forerunner- dike d
a slight indication of the awakening o my o
ideas.
When walking in the country, if I sa / the tl

terrace-makers occupied in hollowing the. srth, h
a feeling of curiosity.or, to say it bettt r, an a
instinct of which I took do heed.push* ; me h
to examine the heaps of earth of different ,inds c
and aspects; I took morsels in my h*>d, I
picked out grains, I crumbled them h \ my h
fingers. I would then hare given two m^ oths' *

pay to any man who would have explain id tew h
me the nature and properties of these dif -rent a
sorts of earth and clay ; but the terraee-m' >kers f<
never have been members of the Acade; iy of t]
Sciences. ( tl

After the revolution of July, the Eighth light ti
regiment quitted Wissembourg, and wen' .into s
garrison in Paris. It was the first time ^ saw c
the capital. One day, my longiags ba nght o
me before the windows of a marine stoiy/.uti li
tnarchand de brie dbrac. In the midst ff the s

curiosities, of the strange objects displa^d in g
that shop, I saw only, I remarked bn^ one e

thing.a superb enamelled dish, with figs <es of ti
animals and plants ia relief. Something like e
a dazzling seized at once my eyes and b-y in- *

telligence. Twenty timee I was tempt, vl to a
enter the shop, to bis near, to touch, to It /idle u
that marvellous work, to question the r-yaler a
respecting the prioe, the valne of the tbisj, the ti
name of toe man who had made it. ButT did e
not dare. They would have laughed ft the
amateur in red pantaloons and a polios cap. d
That never was the costume of the anti< yary. tl
During eight days I returned and statyued i

myself before the shop of this dealer, ab^'rbed a
ia my reflections. I did not stop thr t. I tl
went in search of all the bric-a brae o% odds tl
and ends shops in Paris. e
What was then my joy when I succeet yd in ti

discovering.nere an ewer wit* its Dasm. Uiere U
a baptistery; with this one a plate, wiU that j<
one a salt-cellar, a candlestick, or any "other I
utensil of the table.all objects elegant is fore, a
brilliant in tone, and rich in tasteful ornament*, li
Unable to resist any longer the desire is- tl
strueting myself, I finally decided upon "floes- h
tioning the dealers, and learned that all these v
marvels were called Bernard Palissy'^ lb
see them, to admire them, was the thought of It
all my days, the dream of all my nights. Iso- fa
lating myself from my comrades, I pase^d all g
my fame in contemplation before my deer en"- pamels. Thus time passed, until my reditueat aquitted Paris to make the campaigns a£ 1831 pand 1832. After the capitulation of the ~«itadel tiof Anvers, I went to Lille; thence fro% garri- b
eon to garrison, and from cantonment tt cantonmsnt;bat, always thinking of my djhr en* beasels, I reached the time when, my pgsjae' c
men! having expired, I quitted the tetrica. We 1
were In the year 1816.

I returned to my native town, but ennui
seised me, and the desire to see again tfcj Bdr- «
nard Palissy specimens soon brought me to 1'
Paris. As I have alrsndv said, I had not e
learned any trade, and yet l mast work to lias^ J
I sought for a abet, for any employment what'
gear, and I did not find it. Want forced sea fa*
to to Havre, where I received an offer rf etaik.» II-«
piujuiouft 1U «MV «/ »/ vji ui«i 13
town na of abort daratkm. Ai at VriseetB> -*

bourg, MDsi Mind ma, and I retarded tG t
Paris, reeolved never»to onh it. I than ^xtereri c
aa errand-boy tbe office of M. Gnerin, Lropri*- a
tor and director of tho AiiiM Medical*, Tbat a
place leaving ate mmm leisure time, I took tb-i %

firm resolution to make it usefaL fc
Nevertheless, prior to btfiamng anything, I d

aat myself to reflect sarionsly, and to imfr rrogbtt t

myself. I now felt that It small decree jf fixitr *
bad succeeded to tba vagueness or die rJeaa R i

itfy mind. For a long time bad I ertrcbe*, f
without knowing very weU wbat I soo. .%t; * - t
ready, some morsels of clay erasable^ "in tef r

fingers bad given me a forewarning; «jd tbeP, o

ffir

j

r ' n

I
.

r

BAILEY, EDITOR A]
^

WAS!
'

boUanoarinjrof BjiatoIligooooafctlMcigfctofko works of UnrwrJ FiHoj hod gism mo a
finfftiflruM of tk> qbIuh'i psrplsxod
mmj wvh0mm* af ii mil * ww vo ww
webend it; bat all that w oat; a feeble
[«ra. To produce itself, it aaaat firet ferment
itfQ longer in my head. Am ideaDm occorrod
ia a«, without doubt a* a step toward* the
peat work which I shotiti afterward* have the
emerity to undertake; I recollect that my inalligeseewaa never more alert thas when she
rent and placed heraelf at the tipe of my ten
fnMand I took meaeuree to cut out work
for her.
I bought a Udr dead bird*, and I staffed

hem ; my attempt succeeded. I took a taste
fot it. I studied anatomy and a little natural
listory, and, at the and of a certain time, I hadBade a varied collection of nearly four hundred
>irds. They advised pie to take a shop, andwtabKsh myself; this was in 1841. I met, by:hanoe, an old oomrade who had a booth ia the
Place dn Carrousel, where he was not thrivior

bis bnsineM. He let H to me, aod I left M.
Tales Guerin end opened shop. My collection
>f birds.wns sold in n twinkling, end promptly-eplaced. My trade prospered, and I began to
icquire a certain reputation for ability. EveryIfnwdey, fifteen or twenty specimens were
xonght to me from the country to be stuffed.
Eligh parsonages visited more than once myittte cabinet o£ natural history. The Prince
le JoinviOe came often, incognito, into myhop^ inquired the prions without bargaining,vad immediately after sent a footman to baylifierent things. When the Prince shot anyrirds of importance, he ordered them to be earnedto Pali to be mounted. I have still the
bofc of e stag which I ought to have prepared

apa, although I had not produced anything
rhich in the least satisfied me, and althongh 1
ad not as yet fonnd the last word of my art,
n inward voice seemed to tell me that I bad
jond my clay and my enamel, and the only
bing wanting was a good method of baking
hem. While making all my preparations, and
fcking all my precautions, judging from the
tate of my head, I seemed to be mad, or beomingit. But when I saw the earth coming
ut of the fire clothed in a brilliant enamel and
ively- colors, when I saw running lizards,
wimming fishes, leaping frogs, budding plants,
rowing grass, upon my dishes, I thought my
yes were deceiving me. Not that I had obsineda complete success, which is not reachdat the first throw, but from having obtained
result which announced to me what I should
ccomplish when I could give myfelf entirely
p to the fabrication of my dear potteries. 1
old my collection of birds and my store of annuities,and established myself, in April,ighteen hundred and fifty-six, at Vaugirard.Ever since, I have tried to improve my prouctions,to acquire more perfect models, and
be science and harmony of colors. Moreover,
rhen I had dared to believe that my work
light be accepted as a happy continuation of
lis admirable Delfts of the master, when I
bought it was admitted that I had re-discoverdan art entirely lost, I submitted my producionswith confidence to men of eminence in
be arts, and subsequently to the public. Their
dgment has been very favorable to me, andvP j I* *. i J

ivuuu tu k« uij rwunipenw iot long kdu

aaefal years of labor. With regard to pubahiagmy mode of mnnofactare, I mast upon
bis point also follow the example of my celeratedpredeoeeeor. Hie work is foil of reser
ataoos; I aleooaght to have mine; and I say.
M After meditating and straggling unceasingr,after fatigsing body and mind, solving prolems patiently, the destiny of the potter of

iaintes, who carried with him to the tomb the
ractice of his best diseoveries, one has a good
ight certainly not to valgarise the secret of his
rocess.not to throw to the wind of publicity
be fruit of hie peine; a man is quite free to
wry his tieeearee with hisaaelf."
Brilliant propositions have been made to me

I carry my indostry abroad; bat I cling to my
onntry, and shall not emigrate..Household
Word*.
Iirrsm*8Ti*G Relic..We find in the last

lamber of the Culpeper Observer the subjoined
Btt«r, addressed to General Washington by a
itisjn of Fauquier county, Virginia, in the
ear 1781:

Elk Rux, Fauquibb Co., Va.,
January 20, 1781.

Dfak Bib: General Arnold, with eighteennidnd men, ie now eneamped three milee
rest of this spot. They oontinne to exereiee
he most unheard-of cruelty, indiecriminately,
in men, women, and ohildren, and wanton detractionof every kind of property. All eyes
re turned to you for vengeance. It was only
esterday that BalHe Metcalf was shot from her
torse by a British sentinel, while she was enleavoringto make her escape. She is the
rife of Captain Metcalf with whom yon are
red acquainted I will help you with twentycounted men, most of them good marksmen;nd, if no objection is made, thev would prefer
o be near yon, and bring with them thev own
Mies, in the use ofwhich they will prove effected.The bearer, Jack Brown, six feet six

o vorm a bell-rope handle. 1 was ia rogue. I
Berried in 1844. In 1851, order* were iaaned
0 mar* all the booth* from the Place da
3artoosel, and I opened in the Roe de Seine a
arge magazine of birds, itoffed animal*, aniqtiitiee,curiosities, and Delft-ware*.
The prosperity of my bnaineev, by inspiring

ne with confidence in myself, gave the last
itep to my ideas. When I reoollected the
>rogress 1 had made, and the knowledge I had
acquired ; when I reflected that, without having
1 notion of anatomy or natural history, I had
ried an industry of which I was practically and
mtirely ignorant, and that nevertheless I had
ttcceedea, boldness came to me by little and
ittle. I said to myself, " The hand which can
nve the look of life to these charming little
lead birds, could it not knead, mould, or model,ittle rustic figures, and give them the gesturesnd the colors of life ? " This thought warmedmd boiled in my head. From the time when
t was in fusion, nothing could prevent the explosion; and at length the day came when I
iared to believe in the possibility of imitatinghe works of the master. From this time, myesolotion was firm and unshaken. Prior to
ommencing experiments, I resolved to make
tv,-j imaginable sacrifice, and even to deprive
aytelf of accessaries to attain my object. The
ate of this epoch was 1842.
What would be the use of telling all my trials

nd attempts, and, above all, my disappointisuts? They wen innumerable, or, what is
iore .exact, they were all the result I had ofall
iy days of labor in these first apprentice times,
'hey are easily understood. It was out of
'aria, in the provinces, and in a secluded spot,lat I made my first batches, because I wished
ly experiments to be surrounded with the
reateat mystery. I remained there sometimes
Been days, and sometimes six weeks. At
oase, in Paris, I began studying the argillaceosearths, to find ont the secret of the enamels,at like a man groping in the dark. I ponndedB itM ni'»4m wKlt'tl X »Bn|w>»oJ UM; tu be
sefnl to my projects; I mixed them at ranom,hot took care to note down the substances
nd the doses employed. Some of my specimenscame ont of the fire imperfectly cooked,
nd others of them bnrned. I made nothing
f the least value. I did not know what to do,
nd had always to begin again. I consulted
be works of Bernard Palissy, reading and reMulingthem nntil I had them almost by heart,
>nt they did not gnide me, for I could not as
et understand anything in them, they are so
all of hidden meanings. It is only now that
be light has broken upon me, and I undertand»tbemperfectly. Thus I employed several
ears searching for the unknown, paying to hais^infirmity my tribute of moments of disouragement;and sometimes I caught myself
otjbting if I were in my senses. In the eyesf tpy friends and acquaintances I passed for a
isionary; and my wife wm told continuallybat poor Pull had gone crack. Bnt these
ours of doubt and discouragement were of
hort duration; and, as Bernard Palissy said of
imself, M the hope which I had made me proeedin my business more manfully than ever."
After so many researches, attempts, and mis-
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I1NGTON, p. C. THUI
inches in hie stockings, though oboe* the enrage,is not n very aamir sample of the remainingnineteen, who anxiously await mar reply
to this tender of their serenes, MM heps yon
will scoept the eases in the manner they dsmns.

I would suggest that yon retain Jack, and in
hit place eend back Tim Weeden with your reply.For ether information, I refer you to
Jack. I wooid trust my life ia Us keeping.
With n high regard, your eery homhle ate

ant,Horace Rakdall.
Gen. Geo. Washington, Philadelphia.
A few weeks since, eayi the Observer, in repairinga mantel-piece at Mount Vernon, an

old letter was found, of whieh the ubore is a
true copy.- It had fallen through a crevioe,
and made a lodgement, where^ without the
knowledge af any one, it has remained undisturbedfor more than seventy years. What is
most remarkable in connection with this letter
is, that the vrriter is stUl alive, and still reaidaa
in Fauquier! On being shown the letter, he
recognised the same. It was read to Ma by
James Jeffricp. " Yes," said he,141 remember
well. Sally Metcalf recovered from' the shot,
and with her husband afterwards moved ofct -to
Kentucky. Her eon was afterwards Governor
of Kentucky. They moved oat with Colonel
Tom Mar»hall. in 1793. fVilnnftl Marshall wu
Colonel of the Virginia Artillery of the Third
Regiment, end fought it the Bottle of Brandyvine.Captain John Chilton erne nnder him,
ad hilled in that bottle. Lafayette had jaet

been promoted; wee then ahont twenty ona,
and was wounded at the same time. Colonel
Tom Marshall was the father of John, afterwardsappointed Chief Justice of the United
States. He died about the year 180) or 1808.
We hare seen his grave at Washington, Maaoa
oonnty, Kentucky, ahont Ave miles from Mayerille."As Mr. Jeffries came to that portion of
the letter in relation to Jack Brawn, Randall

wasbrought to tears. He exclaimed, "My
God I poor Jack Brown; I was the cense of his
death, jest to gratify Tim Weeden's wife, whohad not aeen her hasband for two years." Mr.
Jeffries remarked," Ton did it all for the beet,
in a good cause, and it shooId not disturb yon;
it shows the goodness of your heart." 44 Yea,"
said he,44 those are precisely the words of GeneralWashington to me about eighteen months
afterwards."

MISCELLANEOUS.
Th* Atmrmr Dcsskbt..Tilt yonr oornuco-

pia, Pomona, and show us our autnmnal dessert.Ah! what an avalanche of lnxoriesl
How the "great sympathetic nerve" tingles.
and the gastric juices leap in their channels, asdie blended fragrance of those delicious fruits
rolls np the olfactory chimney into the epicureanchambers of the brain. Rareripe peaches, 1

that dimple with a touch; the pear family.extatic " Bartlett's," delectable M Veraoioes,"refreshing 41 Sickles," and all their illegitiaBates;
egg plums, sleek and sumptnous; green gages,globes of luscious gelatine; apples with a hecticon their cheeks that marks them for eon-
sumption; apricots into whose honey the discriminatingwasp has dipped; the purple bub- ibles of the vine; cantelopes, with a lining fit
for the stomachs of the gods; watermelons,filled with eau sucre, suspended in rosy tissues; |tawny filberts, bursting from their husks; with ,damsons, bake-pears, quinces, and other fruit- |al cookables, make up the glorious pile. tThompson does the season justice.(we
mean Thompson the ice-creamist, not Thorn- |son the bard).and, in fact, it was from one of {his groupings that the above picture was drawn. (We devoured the original, last week, with our (
yes, and might have walked into h gastronom- ,waliy, DlnA-. m pn.iUIUl| tmywtm.w DVfqr jitem was rather dearer than if it had been <bought by weight in the garden of the Hesperides,where all the fruit wee of eighteen carat jgold. We would suggest to those modern ;
tempters of fruit-loving humanity, Thompson <

and Taylor, that they withdraw the costlier
fruits from their respective paradises until the
panic subsides. When bank stock is going t
down hill with a hop, skip, and ajump, of three, i
five, and ten per cent., it is impossible to eat 1
grapes at three dollars a pound, or peaehes at t
two for fifty cents, withont a sensation of in- 1
solvency and after-thoughts of suicide. Per- «
sous who do not desire to be led into tempta- I
tion should avoid looking at the richly-baited \
windows of the above-mentioned resiauraUurt. jBut we must not turn our blind side to the <
regular fruit markets, unless we intend to have <
sour looks instead of sweetmeat# at our vespermeals next winter. The women nnit Km* i
their Morris whites, egg plums, damsons, citron t
melons, qainces, Ac., for family use, despite the i
high price of the raw materials, and the soger ]
which is to embalm tbem, " pound for pound."
We confess to having demurred to the appropriationdemanded by the home department for
this branch of domestic economy. We suggestedto the head of the department that our duty,
according to the Litany, was to pray to the
Lord " to preserve the kindly fruits of the earth,
bo that in good time we may enjoy them," and
that no warrant conld be found, either in Scriptureor the Rubric, for preparing brandypeaches,when the fruit was twelve dollars a
basket and the sweetening sixteen cents a
pound.
The rejoinder was a moral lecture on our profanity,so touching and truthful, that in a fit of

remorse we purchased two huge preservingkettles, and the cream of all the stewable, boilable,and bakable fruits which graced the stalls
of Washington market on Friday last. On
seeing these liberal contributions to the sweets
of married life, the head of the household,whose looks for some days had been suggestiveof pickles, immediately u simmered down," aod
the family felicity was restored. An affectionateentreaty to cover the expense by giving npcigars, wound np tha affair. Reader, if thou
wouldst have home, sweet, home, go thou aod
do likewise..N. T. Sunday Times.

Macattlat..It now seems iost like a day to
look back on the time when Mr. Macaolay, andPraed, and Charles Boiler, and many more,
were about town, after the starting of Knight'sQuarterly Magazine. Praed is now no mors;
hs was more of a post than a politician, andhe was not well suited for the straggle of His.
Like Charles Boiler, he was of a weakly constitution,and his brains were not supported bybackbone. Of all that brilliant company, Mr.
Macanlay has alone culminated. Both Praed
and Charles Boiler were prematurely cat off;and many others, with considerable talents,have pursued the M hum-drum " coarse of existence.theymarried, got rich, and gainedhappiness without renown. Mr. Macanlay, in
Lord Bacon's language, never gave u hostage
to fortnne;" and even with all the advantagesof his splendid talents, his daxzling style, sadhis varied knowledge, the new literary Peer has
Kaovi aincrnlavlw (Awtnat*!* .. . t- a. -J A
wv */ iMbutiaic. vu iiiuca aa m ue-
serve his old name of M lack Tom." Ho was i
u lucky " in having a father before him who 1
had access to all the high Whig circles. Old i

Zachary was not a bad progenitor for an am- «
bilious young orator. Many of the interesting '
social anecdotes which flow so rapidly from Mr.
Macaulay's lips, testify to the fact of his earlyinitiation into political circles. Wilberforce, 1
in his diary, speaks of young Macanlay and 1
his father, and yoang Tom's old competitor, |the present distinguished scholar, Professor 4
Maiden. Earl Grey (then Viscount Howick) (
was one of the first who prsised in high circles 1

the eloquence ofthe young member of the Cam- *

bridge tJnion. Knightt Magazine introdooed f
the charming essayist to the Edmbmrgk Be- Jview. The dissertation on u Milton " earned his
name far and wide; and Lord Lansdowne J
gave him a borough at the exact time most
suitable to the display of his powers..Free*.

^
GmmtAL Havslock..It may not be ran- t

erally known that this gallant officer, whose 1
name has become one of the most familiar to i
British ears among the most spleodid instances t
of oourage and devotion which are now signal- «
ising our arms in the East, is a native of the I
banks of the Wear, and a member of a Sander- f
land family. His father, Wm. Havelock, Esq., i
was a well,known ship-owner and ooal-fitter, resi- i
ding at Ford Hall, the present roaidoaoc of W. a
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Haj, E q.( vImh the family. sifac* ao dislinjruiakedm soldiers, were born. Anotherbrother, Colooel William Haveloek, w»H knownio all the Peninsular mad Oriental campaignsM one of tke moat dashing cavalry tffiotts inthe service, fell at the head of the 14th LightDragoons, in one of the bloody engagementsof the Sntlej. The present representative and
abject of oat notioe, after passing through along end distinguished apprenticeship to armsin the great conflicts of Northwestern India,especially in the campaigns of Sir Charles Napier,holds at present the post of adju'aolgeneral of (he Bengal Presidency, a rank likelyto be changed, if Providence reserve him forthe completion of the great work which he has
so energetically begun, for the highest theservice can afford. There are not wantinganecdotes among those who remember theresidence and early life of this hero, of the
courage and daring which foreshadowed the
man in the boy; and we may earnestly hopethat it will yet be oar pleasure to record in hisfntnre career of retributive valor exploits andhonors which will alike reflect distinction in the
soldier and do honor to the town which claims
his birth..Sunderland Herald.
Douglas Jkkrotd'b Witticisms..Jerrold's

witticims were generally made on the promptingof the occasion, sad surprised every one bythe quickness with which they were conceived
and atiered. What made their freedom from
premeditation the more certain, they very often
consisted ofsome clause of a sentence.perhapsof hut a single word.which only was sense as
taken in connection with what some other personhad just said. Jerrold, who was a little,
spare man, with an oval, pallid face, a keen,
gray aye, and resolute month, usually aat somewhataside from what might be called the currentof conversation, and only opens 1 his
month when he could cap something with a bon
mot. It is universafly acknowledged that each
good things, when put in print, fall greatlyshort of the impreesion they made when first
uttered by their author; nevertheless, the few
which here follow, taken down some years ago,will perhaps give a feint idea of the style of the
man:
At a dinner of a society connected with the

fine arts, where a Queen's counsel happened to
be present, the Law was unexpectedly toasted,out of comnUment to him. Tfc«
tleman blundered out a few sentences, stating 1
that be did not see how the law could bo con- <
ridered as one of the arts. " Black t" rapped 1
out Jerrold, like a dart from a bow. 1
On a literary friend producing a volume of 1

Miscellanies under the title of Prase and Verse,Jerrold bantered him about it, as " Prose and 8
Worse." i
A tedious old gentleman, meeting Jerrold in a

Regent street, and having stopped him, posed fhimself into button-holding attitude, while pre- >

paring to grapple. 41 Well, Jerrold, my dear "

boy, what is going on 7 " " I am," quoth the
sit, instantly shooting off along the pavement. c
A dull foreigner was indulging in a rapturous *

inscription of the beauties of the Prodigue. c
44 As to one song in particular, (naming the >

long,) I was quite carried away." 44 Is there c

anybody here that can sing it 7 " said Jerrold. v

Somebody told Jerrold that George Robins, 8
the auctioneer, was dead; " and, of course," E
added the gentleman, 44 his business will go to 8
be devil." " Oh, then, he'll get it again," said 1
he wit. t
A literary friend, who had set up a neat t

saroache with a pair of grays, drove Jerrold r
ml one day into the country. As they passed 1
htongh a village, the people came to their t
loors to behold the pretty equipage. 44 I think t

>f our duns!" quoth Jerrold. k
He had a theory in the spirit of the Caudle b

Lectures, that women rather liked that their n
lusbands should stay out late occasionally. v
' it gives tham a wrong."
Clerical Health..Henry Melvill ia one of h

be eminent clergymen of London, end an old /
nan; be looks like a stout, beef-eating Eng- d
ishman, of good height, broad-shouldered, c
irect, fall cheeks, and of a good color. It has pmen his habit to make one sermon a week an
>xclusive labor, beginning early, and excluding v
ill callers from bis study many hours every day, eirriting it out jn full, adding, erasing, trans- iilosing, modifying, nntil it is ready to be trans- B:ribea by a secretary, to be stndied on Satnr- glay, and delivered on Sunday. BIn six years, he has preached and published 0
wo hundred and twenty-seven Tuesday lec- b
ares, not one of which is to be repeated ; his 0>ublished " sermons" make quite a library, gBesides the lectures above, which admit of no 0mbstitutes, he is chaplain of the Tower, chap- f,ain in ordinary to tbe Queen, and principal of gi
i college where cadets are prepared for the ti[ndia Company's service. These offices in- .rolve a large amount of labor, and yield a large 0
ncome. And this is the secret of a healthy,lard-working, and enduring old age; to be em- j,iloyed in a work which is onr meat and drink, yvith a haudsome compensation for the same ; .bus the worker is relieved of all care, all solici- aude, of that eating, heart-shriveling, brain- \
vesting, soul-destroying anxiety which attends j
i high, honorable sense of pecuniary obliga- cion..Hall's Journal of Health. g
Population of Australia..The census of

he colony of Victoria, in March last, gave a
K>pulation of 403,409. This return includes c

he aborigines and Chinese, the former of whom f
vere estimated at 500, and the latter at 40,000.
STew South Wales had 208,000, and South Ass- .

ralia 103,000. The population of the Austraiancolonies is now set down as something J
>ver a million, and the proportions of the va

ionscolonies as follows: Victoria, 414,000;
tew South Wales, 300,000; South Australia,
105,000; Tasmania, 80,000 ; Western Austra- .

ia, 14,000; New Zealand, 130,000. Total, 1

1,043,000. ^
*A pedlar, calling on an old lady to dispose of

tome goods, inquired of her if she could tell .

lias of any road no pedlar had travelled. Jj< Yes," said she, " I know of one, and only one, °

ind that's the road to heaven." D

tl
There are now published in low* 19 duly

>apers, 109 weekly peperf, 1 semi-monthly, a
tad 6 monthly periodicals.in all, 133.which, a
rith an average circulation of 1,000 copies a

tach, would make 133,000 newspapers pnb- h
ished and circnlated in the State each week. h

The Boston Transcript says: "We hope some r
lay to be able to publish a number of oar pa- tl
»er that will not contain the denial of a story «
itarted by one of the 1 sensation' journals of tl
Hew York." «

A farmer in Cknada was last summer fined *

or working on Sunday. He appealed to the j,lupreme Court, and was beaten. The case 4
tow goes to the Qaeen's Bench. His defence
res, that it had rained every day for a week, _

md if he had let his hay lay until Monday, it £rould have rotted.
c

A Frenchman who had deposited a sum of ^
noney for safe keeping with a friend, hearing °

he latter was about to fail, called upon him £
ind said, M Bare, I wants my monie." " Cer_:_i_rr ,v. itk j : .
1U1T | «Uf »V|SSSM NKJ VUKI| VU«WiUg Vttl UB9 .

'.heck-book, from which he wee about to fill up u
k cheek, when the Frenchmen said. 44 Stop, "

are, you got de money T " " Why, of ooorse," p1
aid Us friend, 141 will giro you a check for it
mmediately." 44 No, no/' said the Frenchman, "
1 if you got de money, I no want him, but if *
on no got him, den I wants him."

f b
In a recent French law-suit of 44 separationif property," brought by M. B. against his wife, o]

he husband produced three hundred bills which »

ie had to pay in one year, Three of the itasas di
rare as follows: First, Malakoff cages with ar- e:
ifidal springs, crinolines Bayaderes, a la Duoh- b
aee and a la Pompadour, 1,800 francs. Second,
tetiicontain order to hide the said cages, S,600 u
kancs. Third, washing of muslin petticoats ol
rith flounces, from month of Nay to the end of n
rune, 3,000 francs. Silk, jewels, and bonaeti, yi
no not reckoned. fr
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Aborkt piece of existence quite separatefro* aU thing* else, and deserves espsralschapters in the natural histsty of men. > Tksreal lives of boys are ret to be written. Thefives of pious and good boys, which enrich the
catalogues of great publishing homes, resemble
a real boy's lite about as much as a chicken,picked and larded upon a spit, and ready foe
delicious eating, resembles a free fowl ia the
fields. With some few honorable exceptions,they are impossible boys, frith incredible goodness.Their piety is monstrous. A man's ex- Jperienoe stuffed into n little boy is simply mon-
troua. And we are soundly skeptical of this
whole school of pate de foie gra* piety. Appies that ripen long before their time are
either diseased or worm-bitten.
So loag as beys are babies, how much they

are cherished I Bstbyand-by the cradle is
needed for another. From (he time a babe becomesa boy, natal he is a young man, he ia in
aa anomalous riondition, for which there is no
ipeciel place assigned in nature. They arei
always in the way. They are always doing;something * call down rebuke. They are in-
quisitive as monkeys, and meddlesome just
irhere yoa don't wish them to be. Boys have
a period of miaohief, as snneh as they hare
measles or chicken-pas. They invade yourdrawers; mix np your tooth-powder with hair
ail; pull your laces and collars from their repositories;upset your ink upon invaluable
manuscript; tear ap precious letters, scatter
four wafers, stick everything up with experimentalsealing wax, and spoil all your pens in
the effort at spoiling all your paper.Poor hoys I What are they good for ? It is
in unfathomable mystery that we come to our
nanhood (as the Israelites reach Canaan)hrosgh the wilderness of boyhood. They are
klways wanting something they must not have,joing where they ought not to be, comingrhere they are not wanted, saying the most
ifrkward things at the most critical times.
They will tell Ties, and, after infinite pains to
peach them the obligations of the truth, theylive ns the full benefit of frankness and literallessby blnrting out before company a whole
mdget of familv secrets. Wonld won tat* a .

[ttiet nap I Slam-bang go a whole bevy of c
>071 through the house I Hu the nervous h
>aby at length, after all manner of singings, b
rowings, soothings, and maternal bosom opi- 0
ktes, just fallen asleep? Be sure an unman- 0lerly boy will be on hand to bawl oat for per- hnission to do something er other which he has r
men doing all day without dreaming of leave.
The restless activity of boys is their neces- aity. To restrain it is to thwart Nature. We hteed to provide for it. Not to attempt to find tl

amusement for them, but to give them op- «
tortunity to amuse themselves. It is astonish- f<
ng to see how little it requires to satisfy a boy h
tatu re. oFirst in the list, I put strings. What grown- ti
ip people find in a thousand form of business h
.nd society, a boy secures in a string 1 He ties h
ip the door, for the exquisite pleasure of untie- s
ug it again. He harnesses chairs, ties np his h
iwn fingers, halters his neck, ooaxes a leaser *
irchin to become his horse, and drives stage. fi
rhich, with boys, is the top of human attain- a
oent. Strings are wanted for snares, for bows Ind arrows, for whips, for cat's-cradles, for tltites, for fishing, and a hundred things more 0ban I can reoollect. A knife is more exciting aban a string, but does not last so long, and is r
tot so various. After a short time it is lost, or
iroken, or has ent the fingers. Bat a string is h
he instrument of endless devices, and within n
he management and ingenuity of a boy. The h
«article that parentsshould lay in, oa going hne couuj k. . .sum 1>j taiw. jcllO u
toys mast not know it. If they see a whole
all, the charm is broken. It must come forth
aysteriously, unexpectedly, and as if there «
rere no more. R
For in-doors, next, we shoold place npon the F

st pencils and white paper. At least one T
our in every day will be safely secured by that, ei
l slate and pencil are very good. Bat as chil- «
ren always aspire to do what men do, they no- b
ount the unused half of a letter and a bit of si
iencil to be worth twice as much as any slate. b
Upon the whole, we think a safe stream of N

rater near by affords the greatest amount of st
rjoyment among all natural objects. There w
1 wading and washing; there is throwing of id
tones, and finding of pebbles; there is ec- qineering, of the most laborious kind, by which b<
tone and mod are made to dam up the water, 01
r to change the channel. Besides these things, st
oys are sensitive to that nameless attraction u
r beauty which specially hovers about the h
ides of streams; and though they may not r«c- si
gnise the csnse, they are peirtnaded of the
set that they are very happy when there are B
tones with gurgling water around them, shady C
rees and succulent nndergrowth, moes and K
rater cress, insect, bird, and all the population ei
f cool watercourses. ib
But boys ard not always boys. All that is tu

a us in leaf, is in them in bud. The very
earnings, the musings, yea, the very questions lc
rhich occupy o ir later years as serious tasks,
re found in the occasional hours of boyhood. q>Ve have scarcely heard one moral problem ol
iscussed in later life, that is not questioned by at
hildren. The creation of the«world, the ori- Ijjin of evil, divine foreknowledge, human liber- hi
f, the immortality of the soul, and various pjther elements of elaborate systems, belong to ct
hildhood. Men trace the connection* of truths, or
nd their ethical applications and relations, <
ut the simple dements of the most recondite «
ruths seem to have gained in them very little b<
y the progress of years. Indeed, all troths m
rnose root and life are in the infinite, are like u
be fixed stars, which become no larger to the yi
sost powerful telsseope than to the natural Uj
ye. Their distance is too vast to make any
ppieciable variation in magnitnde possible, in
'hey are mere points of light. M
Boys have their soft ana gentle moods, too. M

Ton would suppose, by the morning racket, D
bat nothing oould be more foreign to their na- c)
ire than romance and vague sadness, such as
ieality produces in adults. But boys have B
ours of great sinking and sadness, when kindessand sympathy are peculiarly needful to tt
bem. A
It is worthy of notice, how soon a little kindess,a little consideration for their boy nature, I

rins their confidence and caresses. Every boy &i
rants some one older than himself, to whom th
e may go in moods of confidence and yearnig.The neglect of the child's want by grown Q|eople, and the treating of children as little fen
attling, noisy imps, not yet subject to heart- b<
tiroes, because they are so frolicksome in gen bi
ml, is a fertile source of suffering. One of
be most common forms of selfishness is that 0j
rhich refuses to recognise any experience as jD
rorthy of attention, if it lies in a sphere below ^
or own. Not only onght a man to humble at
itnself as a little child, bat also to little chil- T
ran.
A thousand things are blamed in them, timlybecause, measured bj oar manhood standid,they are unfit, whereas upon the scale of

hildhood they are congruous and proper. We u
eny children's requests, often, upon the scale .<f our own likings and dislikings. We attempt ^
) govern them by a man's regimen, and not
y a child's. lhAnd yet, badgered, snubbed, and scolded, on ^
is one hand.petted, flattered, and indulged, th
n the other it is astonishing how many wj
hildren work their way up to an honest man- fc,
ood, in spite of parents and friends. Human di
store has an element of greet toughness in it. fa
rhen we see what mea are made of, oar won- ^
sr is, not that so many children are spoiled, w]
at that so many are saved. ^
The country is appointed of God to be the ea

bildraa's nursery; the city seems to have *
sen made by malign spirits to destroy chil
ran in. They are cramped for room, denied ni
cercise, restrained of wholesome liberty of si
ody, or, if it is allowed, at the risk of morals, si
Children are half educated, who ere allowed m

> be familiar with the aoenes and experiences wl
F (he open country. For this, if for no other tic
mson, parents might make an effort every n<
mr to remove their children for eome months th
om the city to the ooantry. For the best ef- he
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foot, it » deftirable that they should utterlyleave the city behind then. It i« absurd to «o
into we country to bad the luxviei of & city.It it to jet rid of them that they go. Men arecumbered and hamoered-by too mnch convenienoein the city. They grow artificial. Theylose a relish for natural beauty and the simpleocoopations of rural life. Our children need a
leparate and special training in country education.We send them to the Polytechuique for
eight months. But for four months we send
them to God's school, in the openness and sim
plicity of the conntry. A diploma in this
ichool will be of service to body and mind
while life lasts.

LOU OF TH1 CKHTRA.L AMERICA
EesoUeetieas of tho Survivors Last Rescued.
There is nothing important to add to the

itatement published in the Commercial yesterday,of the meaner in Vhich Messrs. Tice, Grant,tnd Dawson, were reecoed, bat each of these
ast-roscued survivors of the Central America
las some painfully interesting incidents to reate.Mr. John Tioe, second engineer, aeye:" Soon after the steamer tank, he discovered
he lights of a vessel in the distance, which he
(apposed to belong either to the barque Marine
>r the achofner [the El Dorado] which theytad spoken a short time before the catastrophe,rhey were to the leeward of him, and he 009innedswimming in that direction, in hopes to
each tho vessel; but with the disappearance of
he lightSf*ehoat half past nine or ten o'clock,
is ceased his efforts. An hoar or two later, he
(gam discovered lights, and this time mnch
iearcr him. In a few moments he was able

L .11 * 1 -*
-wo uun vi a vessel oearing dr

ectly toward him. His hopes were raised, and Jle was confident that he would soon be disoov- i
>red and rescued. But, when only a quarter 1
>f a mile distant from him, the vessel.a 1
>arque [the Norwegian barque Ellen].altered '
ler course, and kept off, and subsequently her <
mil and lights disappeared, while she was ap->arently sailing off in a fine breeze. Duringhe remainder of the night, he enocuntered
even persons, who, like himself, were drifting.bout on fragments of the wreck, or boards,nd in some instances he hailed them. In one
ase, the gentleman, a passenger, told Mr. Tice 1

is name, which he is now unable to remem
er.Another said that he had seen the purser 1

f the steamer but a short time before, floating 1
n a board, and the belief was expressed that t
e was yet alive. A heavy sea continued to 1
oil during the Bight and following day. i
" About nine o'clock on Tuesday morning, t

fter floating with his plank for sixty-one hours, [
e descried a boat at the distance of two or 1
iree miles, and without knowing certainly 1
'hat it was, farther than that it seemed to af- }>rd a better means of sustaining himself than i
is plank, changed his position, rested his body
n toe end of the plank, and swam in the direc- 4
ion of the object. The wind in the mean time i
ad become light, and the sea smoother, and i
e was able to make some progress in his «

wimming. Between twelve and one o'clock, a
e reached the object he sought.one of the i
rooden life-boats of the Central America, half £
lied with water. He grasped its side, and in 1
moment had raised himself over the guard, t
n it he found three oars, a pan, a pail, and t
bree old coats. With the pail he goon bailed
ut the boat. One of the coats he fastened on u
n oar as a sicnal. unit ih#n nl»uwt tii» t

ight in the bow of the boat v
" On Thursday following, he picked np »

[eaars. Grant and Dawson, and the three re- c
lained in the boat, suffering all the pangs of t
anger and thirst, nntil discovered and rescued c

SK".-
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Mr. Alexander Grant, fireman, says: ii
" This is the fourth time that he has been tl
recked. Ten years ago, when a boy on a Pall I
iver schooner, he was wrecked in the Bar of 1
undy, and narrowly escaped with his life, u
hree years ago, he was fireman on the steam- a
r Arctic, and, when that vessel went down, v
as left floating on a piece of timber, in the a
road Atlantic. After several days of intense tl
iffering, he was picked np by the ship Cam- fi
ria, and carried with Captain Lnce to Quebec. C
early two years ago, be was fireman on the c
earner Crescent City, and, when that vessel a
ent ashore on the Bahamas, bad a third prov- o
lential escape with his life. Bull he did not
uit the sea, but engaged again as fireman on n
oard the steamship Central America, and was E
a her when she went down. Just as the *
earner was sinking,.he, with nine others, got r
pon a piece of the hurricane deck that they I
ad previously cut clear, and, when the vessel C
ink, it floated off w th them. ii
"Among those on this raft were George *

uddington, third assistant engineer; Patrick tl
arr, fireman; John Banks, coal passer; James s;
ennathv. coal parser; Evers, coal pass- q
r; and Richard Gilbert, colored, engineers' d
leasman. The others were passengers, whose
ames he did not know." tl
Mr. Grant has been able to make out the fol- o
wring diary of his dreadful experience: si
"The Central America went down about a
uarter to nine o'clock, to the best of my rec- h
[lection. The night was very dark, with a few si
ars to be seen in the skies; there was no Q
ghtning nor rain. We could see over one tl
indred persons all around us, clinging to 3
leoes of the wreck. They were all around as, a!
ying for help; but, as the sea was washing C
rer us every moment, and the wiud blowing ti
;ry heavy, we all had just as much as we *
>uld possibly attend to to save ourselves from h
sing washed from the deck. We conld not fl
te over one hundred yards from us. We could fl
>t see a man in the water over one hundred
trds, bnt we heard cries for help all around as
> to daylight
M Sunday Mornina..At davliirht th«t rrt rtm I
g I saw about tea or twelve persons floatingound us, but they were ell too far off, except n
r. Dawson, for us to give any assistance. Mr. 01
awson was on a plank, and swam to as, and tc
imbed op on the hurricane deck with us. or
" About 11 o'clock on Sunday morning, John hi
ank, one of the coal passers, who was with us N
the time the veseel sunk from under us, died tl
om exhaustion and swallowing salt water, ai
fter death, we threw him overboard. tl
" Before night three more died, whose names hi
do not know. They died from exhaustion tc
id swallowing salt water. These we also tt
irew overboard.
" That evening, just before dark, we picked ri
p another passenger, whose name 1 do not m
sow. He was supporting himself in the water ai
j a piece of a board, aod was very much ex- tb
lusted. t(
M Daring Sunday night there were four more pir our number died of exhaustion and swallow- ri
g too much salt water. The name of one of ei
>ese I do not know. He belonged to the
eward's department, and waa a colored man. g<he names of the others were.si
" George Burrington, third engineer. ai
M Patrick Evans, coal passer. ic
" Patrick Carr, fireman. p" Monday,.On Monday, we saw nothing of B
ly more of the pessengers or of the wreck; oi
>thing transpired on that day worthy of note; "
AM VMW tkon 6»n» nf n« Ant "C » 1 '
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u Tuesday..We u« another passenger a a
ort distance from us, who wae on a part of a
e Captain's room, and a great deal better off n
an he would hare been on the hnrrioane deck eith ns; we spoke with him, and he wanted to A
tow how we were getting along, and said he it
d not wish to exchange his raft or support ci
r a chance on onrs. He told me his name, «
it I cannot recollect it. We parted with him gten night came on, in consequence of the &
ind beginning to blow very strongly from the n<
Award, and raising a heavy sea. We sever 01
sr him after that. R
M Some hours prior to night coming on, Ken- ui
dhy, one of the coal passers, becamederanged, o!
id was wholly unconscious of his oonditioo, d<
id daring that night both he and one of the tl
jrvivors of the hurricane deak, a paseenger, 1
bote name I do not know, died from exhaus- h
>n and swallowing salt water. There were b
»w bat two.myself and Dawson.left oat of 0
e twelve persons who were at one time on the si
imeane deck with us, I being the only sur- tc
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river of the tea who had started from the wreck
on the deck when the ship went down. We
were both very mnoh exhausted, but resolved
to do the best we conld to save oar lives.

* Wednesday..The see srei nnt .

rough M it had been, although there was a
pretty good awall rolling. Nothing worthy of
note occurred during the day." Thursday, the fifth day, I saw a boat aboutthree miles off, but could not tell whether there
wm any one in it or not, but thought there was.I resolved, however, to reach it if possible; and
accordingly I divested myself of all but myander-clothee, and tieing a life-preserver around
me, I jumped into the sea, and swam toward
the boat with all my might. I cannot say howloag I was before I finally reached the boat, butbefore I got to her I discovered a man sitting . .down, and trying to scull the boat toward me.Oa reaching the side of the boat, the man (whoproved to be Mr. Tice) helped ma in. The4boat, which, when secured by Mr. Tice, was full U,of water, had been bailed out by him, through |the aid of a backet and tin pan which he hadfound in it, in addition to three oars in goodocdar whiah hud remained in the boat afterbeing swamped. The hole in the bottom ofthe boat for allowing the water to drain oat onbeing taken on board ship, and which was openwhen discovered by Mr. Tice, had been pluggednp by him by a thole-pin, to that when I gotinto her she was in fine trim.
" Mr. Tice and mysalf immediately pulledthe boat as fast a possible to the hurrioanedeck, and took Mr. Dawson in. He was as

strong as either of as, as we had all been with- jout food from 12 o'clock at noon of the Saturdaybefore, and were completely exhausted, as
we had been incessantly at work for some thirty-sixhours before the ship went down, in tryingto save her, and none of ns had cared toeat but a very little during the whole of thattime. After taking Dawson on board, we allowedthe boat to drift with the wind to theseaward, not being able to help ooraeWes if webad wished, and not knowing which way topull. Before the wreck, I never thought I couldbegin to go through with one-half of what Ibave, and do not think I could ever do it agaiu.,l Friday and Saturday..Wind light, andpleasant weather; nothing worthy of note occurred.
" Sunday, Eighth Day..We still continuedto drift to leeward with the wind, being perfectlyresigned to whatever fate awaited us. Inhe afternoon we discovered a brigantine to the

rowaiu ui us, m consiaeraDie distance. Wenade every possible effort to attract the alteuionof some one on board of her, but to no
mrpose, as she was too far off. The wind was ilowing pretty stiff at the time, and she wasinder short sails, with reefed topsails. Sheassed on her course, and was out of our sightn about two hours.
M Monday, Ninth Day..On Monday, about |i o'clock, we saw another sail, to which wenade all the signals of distress in cur power,rhich were fortunately seen by those on board,nd the vessel stood directly down for us. Weilso pulled all we were able to for the vessel,vhich proved to be the brig Mary ,of Greenock,lootland, from Cardenas, Cuba, with molasses,>ound to Cork. We saw the vessel some time>efore she saw us, I think, and made signalso hfer.
"8hortly after five o'clock we were pickedip by the vessel, where we were received by alllands with the ntmoet kindness. Everythingras done for ns that could be. The boat inrhich we were saved was also taken on board

,if the Mary with us. When we got on hoardhe vessel, we were so much exhausted that weould not stand alone, and were obliged to getmai^etTtS'^oiu-Q of thWiary until the followogMonday, when Captain Shearer fell in withhe barque Laura, Captain Wilmssen, fromiremeo, with a load of passengers fcr Newfork, and asked the captain if he could take A ,s on board, which he readily consented to do, H3nd immediately sent his boat off for us. Here
re were also received with the utmost kindnessnd attention, and nothing was left undone byhe captain, passengers, or crew, for our contort.I prefer not saying anything about theJentral America, or the condition of her mthinery,or making any statement whateverboot the disaster previous to the going downf the ship."
Mr. George W. Dawson, passenger, corrobo*

stes the statements of Messrs. Tice and Grant.{e says that a few moments before the steamer 11rent down, he saw Capt. Herndon on the huricanedeck, with his trumpet in his hand. Mr.)awson also mentions one fact which Mr.tract omits: On Wednesday a dog-fish, weigh gseveral pounds, jumped on the raft, and
ras secured. His skin and meat was so toughbat they could hardly cut or eat it, and theyatisfied themselves by masticating a small
uantity oflU The next dav it was more ten-
«r, and it was soon eaten.
Mr. Dawson speaks in the highest terms ofhe humanity displayed by the good Scotch

aptain of the Mary, and also by Capt. Wilmstn,of the barque Laura.
,These three men picked up by the brig Maryad drifted nearly six hundred miles from the

sene of the wreck, before they were rescued,
apt. Burt, of the Marine, gives the position of .»e steamer when she went down, at latitudeI 40, longitude 75 50; and Capt. Shearer,f the Mary, states thai be picked up Tice,>awson, and Graut, in latitude 3t> 40, longiide71. They were drifting in the Gulf Stream,hich there runs at the rate of three miles an
our, so that in eight days they must haveoated, with the aid of the Stream alone, about
ve hundred and seventy-six miles.

From the tendon Time* of September 15.
THE MONET PANIC.

New York, that gay and lively city, adds
ow to its other excitements a panic, which
ar correspondent likens to various gregarious
trrors and mishaps, such as bisons rushingrer a precipice, and sheep running through a
edge gap. But it is evident that a panic inrew York has its redeeming features; for
tere are people there who thrive on a panic,ad can even get one np. It is evident, too,tat a panic U wall compared to a rush; for it
as a direction, and that direction is as painful
> one side as it is ruinous to another. It rep-
aent# a ran of mouey, leaving a void at one
aarter of the compas*, and giving to another ' iither more than ita due. A panic is not
merely a apecies of commercial pathology; it is
a act of intention, strength, and skill, with anion,motives, victims, and all the rest that
institutes action. Let as see, then, how a
snic at New York operates npon Americantilways and their namerons British shareholdm.
Let as suppose the British "capitalist".enerally a man who has earned his moneyowly, and his experience : ill more slowly.live to a few of the perils that environ Amer:anspeculation. Let him be fairly up to a

retended State guarantee, or an informal
tale guarantee with a flaw in it, to the dangerf rival liues, and lines made simply to aeaiat
i the making of lines, which will ruin them
hen made; to the danger of management, of
malgamations, of leases, and sales, which mayr may not have the general ahareholder in an
npleaaant position. Let the Englishmanither dsvoje the autumn of his days and the
ickering lig&t of his declining income to gainigan insight into these curiosities of Ameri-.
an enterprise; or let him have the sense to>nsnk a broker, who can point out these danerousplaces on that smooth, seductive surface,till there remains one peril which hitherto has
ot been so fully illustrated, and which many of
ir readers must now be learning to their cost,ailways in the United Skates, and a few otherndertakings, appear to have an unlimited powerf borrowing in a market of which the ape and
awns are wholly bevond all English ideas. All
ie great linee have Wen borrowing in the Nework market on their own acceptances, and
ave done ao easily, as tbey have generally
sen willing to pay the highest rates of interest,
or own companies have done pretty mnch the
ime, to their coat; bnt the highest rate of inireathere is not nearly so high as theie, and
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